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BATTALION CHIEF KING: Today's date is 
December 20th, 2001. The time is 1440 hours and this 
is Battalion Chief Stephen King with the Safety 
Battalion, FDNY. I am conducting an interview with 
Firefighter 2nd Grade David Sandvik from Ladder Company 
110, who HAD the roof on September 11th. This 
interview is regarding the events of September 11th, 
2001. 

Q. Dave, you can start whenever you're ready. 

A. Okay. The day started out with I had the 
watch and I remember guys standing out on the apparatus 
apron and they could see the smoke coming from 
Manhattan, so we knew something was going on in 
Manhattan. I went back into the watch, I switched the 
radio onto the Manhattan frequency and found out it was 
the World Trade Center. Then right after that the news 
flashed and started showing the Trade Center where the 
first plane hit and I started getting dressed. I got 
my radio on, my bunker pants on, because we normally go 
to Manhattan pretty quick, just for a smoke condition 
at the Trade Center. 

So I was standing right in front of the 
computer and the radio was already up to a third or 


fourth alarm and the computer came over and it was 
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filling out the alarm with us, 205 and the battalion, 
respond to the north tower. So I got on the PA, told 
everybody we're going. It started out as like we're 
going to an unbelievable job at the Trade Center. 
That's all we thought. 

Everybody gets on the rig, we start heading 
over the Brooklyn Bridge, and my position was the roof 
and I'm sitting in the middle seat, so facing backwards 
I couldn't see anything. I remember asking the OV 
what's going on, what's going on, and he said there are 
multiple floors on fire, and I'm just thinking, wow, 
we're in for a hell of a job. Halfway over the bridge, 
I guess midspan, all of a sudden I hear on -- we switch 
over to the Manhattan frequency now on the rig and I 
hear Manhattan calling Division 1, saying Division 1, 
almost like am I hearing you correctly? We got jumpers 
out of the Trade Center? Division 1 was like, yeah, we 
got jumpers, and right at that point I remember 
everybody went from being like, wow, we got a job, to 
like this is not a good thing we're going to, this is 
something like a worst nightmare. You never want to 
hear about jumpers but anyway... 

So we get over there and we come over the 


Brooklyn Bridge heading down Broadway and we pulled 
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down a street that leads to the back side of the Trade 
Center, it's off Church Street, and we get off the rig 
and at this point there's quite a few people, thousands 
of people coming up towards us, away from the Trade 
Center, but a lot of people, spectators too still kind 
of looking at what's going on. We start heading down 
the block and we get down to I guess about Church 
Street and the second plane hit, and I remember just 
being underneath. I never heard the motor of the 
plane, the sound of the engines. We just heard the 
explosion, you felt the explosion, and looking straight 
up and seeing that fireball that you see on the news, 
but we're underneath looking up now at it. 

Lieutenant Mera, which was a great move, said 
to get back on the rig and we were going to try to make 
it around to the west side of the towers. So we ended 
up backing up to Broadway, then we head down Broadway, 
and at this point the streets were just thousands and 
thousands of people now. After the second plane hit, 
everybody was just fleeing Manhattan. We were able to 
manage to come down like a side street and we end up on 
Church Street now heading north and we end up, I guess, 
where like the farmers market is, somewhere in that 


vicinity, on Church Street. 
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So we get off the rig and now we walk up to 
Vesey Street, west on Vesey to the west side and then 
south on the west side, and we're walking past the 
north tower and I remember we were looking for the 
command post. We figured it was set up outside and we 
didn't see it. We actually walked past the tower and 
the boss said he remembered that the ticket said we 
were going to the north tower and we already passed the 
north tower, so he guided us to make a U-turn. So we 
walked into the north tower and the command post 
happened to be in the lobby of the north tower. 

So as we get into the lobby, he directs us to 
go off to the side and relieve ourselves, take the 
extra cylinders, put them on the floor, take all our 
extra equipment and just put them on the ground to 
reserve some energy. As we start putting stuff down, I 
take a roof rope, put it down, an extra cylinder, put 
it down, I see Engine 207 come walking in. So I call 
them over and they come over and they start putting 
down their roll-ups. 

We're in there maybe about a minute, two 
minutes, just enough time to get in there, put our 
stuff down, and then he came back over to us and said, 


okay, we got our assignment. We're going up to the 
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21st floor. We got a report of people trapped. So we 
pick up everything, put the roof rope back on, extra 
cylinders, and I happened to see a lobby guy, like a 
guy that works in the lobby, and I asked him which 
elevators does he have running, and he said all the 
elevators are out except for the low-rise, which will 
take us to 16. 

So we get into the elevator and now it's us, 
I believe a Chief from Battalion 11, well, I'm sure of 
him, and I think there were some guys from an engine 
company, but I'm not sure about that. We take the 
elevator up to 16, get off, get into the stairwell, and 
we start heading up. The stairwell was pretty narrow 
and in the single file, us going up, civilians coming 
down. We get up to 21 and it happened to be a floor 
where the sign on the door says no re-entry on this 
floor. The nearest floor to re-enter was 23 or a floor 
below. The boss decided that we were blocking the 
traffic if we just stood there and forced the door, and 
so he said let's go up to 23, unload our stuff, almost 
make it like our own little command post, and then 
we'll come back down and then force the door. So we 
went up there. I got rid of the roof rope, extra 


cylinders. Whatever we didn't need we just left on 
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23. 

We came back down to 21, forced the door, 
went into the floor, searched the whole floor, forcing 
40, 50 doors. There was a conference room. We forced 
that. We just finished searching the floor and I was 
with -- it was me, the boss and Artie, and the south 
tower came down and our building rocked. I remember 
windows blowing out and the air pressure in the hallway 
felt like we were almost in like a wind tunnel, and I 
remember the boss just saying get to the staircase. 

So we ran to the staircase. It felt like an 
eternity, but we were standing there waiting and he's 
trying to call Battalion 11 on the radio and couldn't 
get them, couldn't get them. Finally, after about two 
calls, I said to the boss, I said, I'll run up to 23 
and look for him. 

So I go up to 23, look down a couple 
hallways. Complete darkness. There was nobody 
around. The floor was deserted. I come back down and 
I told him, I said, there's nobody up there. Nobody's 
on 23. So he says okay. He tries to call him again. 
Then at that point they gave the call for everybody to 
get out. Didn't say anything about the collapse of the 


south tower. We didn't know there was a collapse of 
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the south tower. We thought -- well, I personally 
thought it was a collapse of the upper floors and 
that's what caused the building to rock and windows to 
blow out with the shift in the building. 

Q. The upper floors of your tower? 

A. Yes, the upper floors of -- 

Q. The north tower? 

A. -- of our tower, yes. Not in my wildest 
dream did I think those towers were coming down. 

So when they said to evacuate, get out, we 
got into the stairwell and headed on down, nice and 
calmly, nobody was running, nobody was pushing. It was 
just nice, calm, orderly fashion. We were checking 
floors as we were going down. I mean, checking a floor 
meant, if we got to a door, opened it and nobody was 
behind it, we continued, and if the guys in front of us 
opened a door, we passed that door. At one point, me 
and the OV, we came across a door that was locked and 
it couldn't have been checked because it wasn't 
forced. So we forced the door, opened it. I yelled 
down the hallway and no answer and I turned to my boss 
and said is that good enough? He said, yeah, that's 
good enough, and we just walked down, nice and calm. 


As we got down to the lower floors, I guess, 
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I'd say we were on the 6th floor, traffic in the 
stairwell came to two stops where I actually sat down 
in the stairs. I sat down for maybe a minute and then 
the traffic started moving and we got back up and 
started going again. It was I'd say 95 percent -- I 
mean, it was almost all firemen. We had a civilian 
here, a civilian there, but it was mostly firemen. 

We got down to the lobby, and when we got out 
of the stairwell, the lobby was deserted. Nobody was 
down there except the people coming out of our 
stairwell. We were walking through and the elevator 
doors were blowing off. The lobby was just like a 
complete mess. I remember grabbing the proby that day 
and we were looking down the elevator bank and I said, 
man, this would make a hell of a picture. Then, you 
know, we just kind of walked out. When we got to the 
edge of the building, all the windows were gone. There 
were guys outside telling us hold up or come out, and 
the guy in front of me stopped, the guys outside told 
him to stop and then all of a sudden waved us on out. 

We came out and we ended up on the west 
side. Right south of Vesey Street there's a pedestrian 
bridge and we went underneath that bridge and we 


actually stopped there a minute. We thought we were 
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safe, we were under cover and anything falling from the 
building, you know, we were protected by this 
pedestrian crosswalk, and the boss said come on guys, 
we're still a little bit close. Let's move up a little 
bit. So we walked up about a half a block further and 
we saw Engine Co. 224's rig, and he said let's go over 
there because we were running with them and we figured 
we'd start unloading our masks and loosening up our 
jackets, put some of our tools down that we had left. 

So we get over to the engine and we just 
started taking a couple things off. I got my mask off, 
I put my Halligan down, and that's when the south tower 
came down. It was just unbelievable. We started 
running. 

Q. The north tower. 

A. The north tower. Sorry. Yes, the north 
tower came down. We started running up the west side, 
maybe got to the end of 224's rig. I'm running, 
looking up, and I can see the top of the tower starting 
to come down and it was just an unbelievable sight. 

The OV yells holy shit, here it comes. I'm looking at 
the top of the building and when he yells that, I look 
down and I see the mushroom effect come rolling down 


the street, and we knew we weren't going to outrun 
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this. 

So along the west side there, it was just 
masks laid down. Thank God they were left there. I 
remember I just took like three steps over there and 
grabbed a mask. I couldn't even get it on my back. I 
just threw the face piece on, threw my helmet back on, 
and we were swallowed up in this debris of -- you name 
it, it was in there. Total darkness. Didn't know if 
we were buried or -- we had no idea what was going on. 

About ten, 15 minutes, you know, who knows 
how long it really took, but it was taking so much time 
and I remember saying, boy, it's a beautiful, clear day 
and I'm outside and I can't see anything in front of 
me. I thought my mask was just covered because I 
remember just wiping the front piece thinking I was 
going to wipe away the dust, and I still couldn't see. 
So I start searching the ground and I came across 
another cylinder. 

So I set up the mask on the ground, getting 
ready to, if I ran out of air, that I could change the 
bottles. I didn't have to change bottles, but the air 
started lifting, and then all of a sudden I could see a 
couple of faint flashlights, so I knew other guys were 


walking around. So I got up and it started lifting and 
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I just started heading uptown and before I Knew it, I 
was out in clear air, and I kept going uptown and then 
we just -- somehow the company got back together and we 
walked uptown, I guess, I don't know, five, six, seven 
blocks. 

Then we took a break on the center medium of 
the west side, and our can man wasn't with us. So the 
officer kept on calling him, calling him, calling him. 
Finally, we got through to the radio and found out he 
was all right, and he got reunited with us, I guess, 
about a half hour after that, and that was about it. 

We stayed on the west side by -- what is 
that, a college over there? I don't know. We stayed 
up there, about eight blocks away, and then the recall, 
guys started showing up on the recall. I mean, me 
personally, we were just spent. The guy next to me was 
throwing up. It felt like we went to ten jobs ina 
matter of two hours. 

Then that was basically it. We didn't really 
do much. Well, later on that night we went in, we 
searched the subway, found our rig, and they said, if 
you find your own rig, you can drive it back to 
quarters, which we did, which was about 10:00 o'clock 


that night. 
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BATTALION CHIEF KING: Okay. The time is 
1457 hours and the interview with Firefighter Sandvik 


is concluded. 


